shared our triumph when she was pronounced out of danger
and I feel sure she was confident that she would have her
own way for the rest of a long life.
Very soon after her recovery she died in ten minutes of
quite another ailment ... we could have better spared
a better dog. . ..
During our earlier visits we actually did some convention-
al sight-seeing in Paris: Versailles and the Trianon, the
Malmaison, die Cointiergerie, Fontainebleau and, only
once I think, we went to the Louvre. But that, I remember,
was in mid-winter and the French had decided not to heat
it, so we came away quickly and only lingered near the
exit where they were selling small bronzes cast direct from
the Egyptian originals. John gave me one of a limited
edition of the little head of Akhnaton's daughter. She is
very lovely on her base of Siena marble. I bought for John
an exquisite Egyptian cat, elegant and sinister in the extreme.
So sinister indeed that we decided he was unlucky to us
and handed him on to someone less superstitious.
Once on our way back from Bagnoles de 1'Orne, we
visited Lisieux. It was before the building of the new
Basilica and the tinted and clothed marble effigy of Therese
still lay in the chapel of the Carmel with the Holy
Father's Golden Rose in her hand. But akeady it was one
of the greatest pilgrimages in France, masses were said daily
at a dozen altars, from five in the morning until noon or
later, and pilgrims came from all over the world to pay
homage to the Alen^on jeweller's daughter who had been
so certain of the road to heaven. Blatant vulgarity was
already enthroned and at High Mass when the bell rang for
the Elevation, electric lights surrounding the tinted marble
altaipiece spelt out: 'Jefemi tomber unepluie de roses9. French
bourgeois taste was rampant and blatant, but as Henri
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